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OF A 


NEWLY COME FROM GRAVE. 


Nihat ſpꝛit? what Gos · head by the lave, 
Hath rats*d my Body from the Grave ? 


. It is an hundzed pears almoſt, 


Since Y was buried in the duſt: 
And now J think that J am living, 


» O: elle, but doubt, my bzains are raving: 


pet do J feel (while as J fiudy ) 
Che faculties of all my Body: 

| taſte, J (mel, J touch, J hear, 
i find my light exceeding clear: 

Chen J*m alive, yea (ure J am, 
7 know it by my cozpozal frame : 
But in what part where can J be, 

Py wavering byains pet toxtures me. 
Once J was call*d a great Fyff Laird, 
J dwelt not far krom the Hall-yard. 
But: who enjoys my Land and Plengh, 
My Caſtle, and my fine Cole-hengh : - 
1 can find ont no living man, 

Can tell me this, do what J can: 
Pet if my memozy ſerve me well, 
This is the Shyze where J did divell ; 
This is the part tvhere J was bozn : 

Fox lo, beneath me ſtands Ringhozn + 
ind there about the Lowmond hill, 
Stands as it ſtood yet ever ſtill. 

There is Bzuntiland, Aberdoze, 


I ſee Fyffs coaſt alongſt the ſhoꝛe. 


det J am right, koz my like, 
This is mp native Countrep Fyff. 
d but it's long, and many a year, 
dincc laÞ my teet did travel here. 
{find great change in old Lairds places, 
Jknow the ground, but not the faces. 
Where ſhail J turn me firſt about, 
#02 mp àequaintance ts won out ? 
© this is ſtrange, that even in Fy#, 
Ido know neither Man no2 Uitfe 
ts Earl, no L92D, no Laird, no People, 
but Lefty and the Mark inch ſteeple. 
- dld noble WMeems, and that ts all, 
think enjoys their Fathers hall. 
lo; from Dumkermling to Fyffs-neſs, 
da knety none that doth pollels 
 Gzanviy:es Caffles and his Towers : 
lis away that once was ours. 
In full of wath, J ſcozn to tarrie, 
zol thera no moꝛe than the Fairie: 
Bt J aImire and marvel ſtrange. 
Mat is the caul? of this great change: 
har a murmuring report; 
Pazfing among the common lot: 
fo; ſome {a ys this, and ſome ſays that, 
And others tell, J know not what? 
Some ſays the Ppck Latr ds ever rewws, 
Since they began to take the Letvs: 
That bargain fir did b:ew their bail, 
. Istells thi; hontek men of Crail. 
domt dot z aſcribe their ſupplantation, 
into the N awpers Congregation. 
vo, but ch is is a kalle {uppoſe. 
'02 all things fuvts that well not goeg, 
© What it: will, there is ſome ſource 
th bꝛed this univerſal curſe : 
bis trang nigration and earth⸗quake, 
bat caus is the Lards of Fyff to bꝛeak. 


— She nev 


X hat accident, what ſtrange miſhap, He that enthzones a ſhepherdling, 
| A wakes me from my heavenly nap? He that dsthzones T potent Ring: 


Sowpherd, gratnizted, cloaks rear pointed 
Embroidered, lacd, with boots disjointed: 

And he that makes a Cotter Laird, A belt emboſt wich Gold and purle: 

The Barrous Bairns to delve a Yard. Falle hair made craffily to curle: 

Almighty, he that ſhakes the Mountains, Side breeks bebutton'd ore the garters, 

And bangs great rivers from {mal fountains Tas ni*re the like leen in our quarters. 

It is the power of his hand. Tobacoo and wine Frontinack, | | 
That makes both Lozds & Lairds have land. Potato paſties, Spanith lack, 25: 6 
Pet there may be, as all men knaws, Such uncouth food, ſuch meat and drink, * 
An evident and well ſeen cauſe ; Could never in our ſto nack link: 

A publick and a common evil, Then muſt the Granfire ſwear and lwagger 

That made the meekle Maſt er⸗devil And ſhow himſelf the braveſt bragger. 

To caſt his Club all Fyff thzoughout, A bon-companiion anda drinker, 

And lent each Laird a deadly rout. A delicate aud Ddaigty ginker. 

Mark then, Jl tell you how it was, So is (een onẽt. ele foolith gigs, 

Uhat way this wonder came to pals: Hath cans® his tozſhip (ell his rigs. 

It ſets me beft the trath to pen, Sy Lady, as tht is a. woman, 

Becauſe J fear no mozcal men. Js born a helper co undo man. 

hen J was bozn a meddle-yerd wight, Her Lavithip muſi have a ſhare, 

There was no word of Laird oz Knight: For the is play-maker and mair; . 
The greateſt Styles of honour than, For the invents a thouſand toys, 

Mlas to be tituled the Goodman; | That houſe and hold and all deſtroys, 

But changing time hath change d the tale, As ſcarfs, ſhephrons, tuffs and rings, 

And puts a Laird in Good⸗mans place. Fairdings, facings. poverings, 

Foz thy ? my Goſſip Good man Lohn, Rebats, rebands, bands and ruffs, 

And honeſt James, whom Jthink on, Lapbands, ſhagbands, cufAs and muff}, 

When we did meet whiles at the hanlking, Folding outlayes, pearling ſprigs, 

Ute us'd no cringes, but hands ſhaking, Aterps, vardigals, perivigs : 

No bowing, thould:ing, gambe-lcraping; Hats, hoods, wyrs and keils, 

No French whiſtling, oz Dutch gaping; Uathing-balls, perfuming ſmels : _ 

e had no Garments in our Land, French gows cut out and double bauded, 

But were ſpun by the Good- wives hand; Jet rings to make her pleaſant handed: 

No Dꝛap de⸗ berrz, cloaths of ſeal: A fan, a feather, bracelets, gloves, 

No ſtuffs ingrain'd in Cuſheneal: All new-come busks the vearly loves: 

No Pluth, no Tuſhue, Cramoſie: For luch trim bony baby clonts, 

No China, Turky, Toftaty : Still on the Laird the greets and Honts: 

No proud Piropus, Paragon,  Uhich made the Laird take up more gear, 

©: Chackerallap, there was none: Then all the Land and Rigs could bear. 

No Figurata, oz Mater⸗camblet: Thele are the Emblems that declares _ 
No Bithops-ſatine, or filk Chamblet, The Merchants thziktlels, needleſs wares, ' 

No cloth of Gold, or Bever-hats, he CTaylozscurions vanity, 
Tre car more for then the Cats: My Ladies pzodigality. 9 5 x 
Moz windy flowriching omg Feathers, This is the truth which J diſcover 
No(ſbeet permuſted thambo teathers ; J vo not care koꝛ feed oz favoz: 
No hilt nor crampet richly hatched: For what J was, yet ſtill Jam, 
A lance, aſtword in hand we ſnatched ; Au honeft, plain, true dealing man; 


Such baſe and boyiſh vanitiee, And if thele wozds of mine would mend them 
Did not beſeem our dignities: I care not by though J offend them: 

Tue were all real and compleat, | Ver: is the cauſe molt plainly ſhown, SJ 
Stout kor our Friends, on horle or feet, That hath our Countrey'overthꝛown. 


It's laid of old. that others harms, 

Js oftentimes the wiſe mains arms: . 
And he is thought moſt wiſe of atl, -* \, 
That learns good from his neighbozs fall. 

It grieves my heart to lee this age, 

J cannot ſtap to ad moze ſtage: bo 

J will ingrave me in the ground, 5 - 
And reſt there till the trumpet ound: a 
And if J have ſaid ought aſtrap, 

Which may a meſons mind vilmay, 

J do appeal befoze the thzone 

Or the great powers, thice in one; 

The Supream Soveraignity, 

The Parliament of verity. 


True to our Prince to hed. our blood, 
For Kirk, and for our common good. 
Such men we were, it is well known, 
As in our Chronicles are ſhown. 

This made us dwel into our land, 

And our Poſterity to and : 

But when the young Laird became vain, 
And went away to France and Spain, 
Rome racking, waudring here and there: 
O then began our bootleſs care. 

Pride puft him up. becauſe he was 

Far travell“d, and return'd an als. 
Then muif rhe Laird, the Good⸗man oy, 
Be Knighted ſtraight, and make convoy, 


Coatcht through the ſtreet with Horſes four, And if you think my Speech ofkende, 
Foot-grcoms palmented ore and ore. 

Himſelf cut out and nacht ſo wide, 
Ey*n his whols ſhirt his skin doth hide. 


Pe muſt be there, 4s make amcucs. 
MDercurius Scotus Hebernicus, H. M. 


